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ANNOUNGER: 
MUSIC: 
ANNOUNCER: 


Unele Sam's Forest Rangere! 

THEME 

A New Year is starting for us all and, before Uncle Sam's 
Forest Rangers wind up the old year, we want to pay our | 
cordial respects to Farm 2nd Home Hour listeners. Especially 
do we want to thank those of yow who took valuable time out of 
your busy days during the past twelve months to write to us. 
We've received many eplendia letters ~ most of them quite 
fiattering and gracious, some frankly critical, but ali 
inspiring and helpful. In your lettere this dng clear and 
cheering point stood out. It's ¢vident that the tle which 
binds us here to you folks out there is the common desire te 
age that our forest regources are used to their fullest = 
wisely and well, without waste and unnecessary destruction.... 
So, for your past interest and faith, Uncle Sam's Forest. 
Rangers say, simply and sincerely, Thank YOu! And to all, 

"8 Happy New Year." 


Now to join our friends of the Pine Cone National Forest. 


le find Ranger Jim Rebbins and his assistant, Jerry Quick 


travelling along a snow-covered forest road in Jim's pick-up 
truck. Their destination is the Ranger Station and the time: 


New Year's Eve. Here they are..... 


FADE IN SOUND OF LABORING MOTOR, SUSTAIN 
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‘Holy smokes, Jim, can't you push thie ear any faster? It's 
nearly six o'clock sand we told Mre. Robbins we wouldn't 

be late tonight....tonight of all nights. You know that! 

I know, but snow on the road makes drivin!’ kinda bad, Jerry. 


I don’t want to put us slap-bang in the diteh, and have to 


hike the rest of the way home, no sir! 
Okay, okay. Impatient Jerry, they cali me....it's just that... 
well.....we gotta work tomorrow and this Je New Year's Eve. 
Mary and I have beth leoked forward to..... 
(CHUCKLING) To spendin’ as much time together as you can 
squeeze in on the night before New Year, huh? 
Yepe | 
I know how you feel, Jerry. And yet, we couldn't quit for the 
day without finishin’ up that log sealing, now could we? q 
And we had to get those things Bess wanted at the store...And 
another thing. We won't be the only ones workin’ tomorrow. 
That whole woods gang will be cuttin' timber out there just 
like on any other day. 
Doggone those Nazis and Japs any way. They're to blame for all 
this. Oh, well... (STARTS HUJNING THEN SINGS) Shoulda old 
acquaintance be forgot and never brought to mind?... Should old) ag 
acquaintance be forcot and...(CAR STOPS)(STRAIGHT) Hey, as 
what're we stopping for? Good gravy, Jim, I'll stop singing if k 
4% bothers you that much. (SOUND OF CAR TURNING AROUND) He, q 
. 


what're you turnin’ around for, Jim? The Ranger Station's the a 
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other way. 
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That song, Jerry. Auld Lang Syne... forgettin' old 


aoquaintalices and so on...it made me think of the Hillingtons. 


The Hillingtons? 


(LABORING MOTOR ON, SUSTAIN) 


JIM: 


Yeah. A fine old pair of folks.. We passed the road to their 
place just a little ways back, Jerry and I think it'd be nice 
if we dropped in and wished ‘em a Happy New Year. They've had 
pretty tough going lately, I understand, and I know they'd 
appreciate 1%. They hardly get to see anybody, as it ia. 

Good gravy, Jim, we'll never get home, And if don even know 
these Hillingtons, or do I? 

I think you do, Jerry. Remember the time, soupla years back, 
when I was called to help fight fire out this way? It was on 
the Hillington place. They had about eitht fires, I think it 
wags, in their woods that night, Somebody had been threatening 
to burn ‘em ovt if they didn't produce a Lot of money in @ 
certain place on a certain night. 

Yeah, I remember that, Jim. These Hillingtons were always 
supposed to be. pretty well off, weren't they? 

That's right. Actually, they never've had much of anything at 
all, excent thelr old house and that fine stand of timber they 


om. And that's the rub, Jerry, that timber of theirs. They'v 


had a lot of offers for it but they attach so much sentiment to 
£t% and they're so deggonned suspicious of everybody since they 


were threatened that they won't sell a atick of it. 
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Then what makes you think they'll be glad to see you, a- 
Forest Ranger? Wen't they think you're trying to get them 
to sell their timber or something? 
» JIM: That doesn't matter, Jerry. They seemed to like me back then 
when I helped ‘em with the fires. I think they should harvest 
s sone of that big timber ~ some of it's the kind Uncle Sam 
o | needs most, right now - but I don't think I'll even mention it. 
JERRY: But cutting some of their timber would make things easier for 
"em if they're bad off as you say, wouldn't it? 
JIM: That's not the point, Jerry. Not tonight. I think it'11 


be encugh for us to poke our heads in and wish ‘em well and 


@ 


me _ then get going. This is the Holiday season after all, and even 
, bitter and suspicious folks like to get a cheerful greeting, at 

a time like this. | : 
JERRY: Maybe so. Maybe so. But with Mrs. Robbins and Mary wai tint 


a Tor US.ee. 
JIM: ‘They'd want us to do just what we're doin, Jerry. You know that 
JERRY:  Al1 I know 1s the guy's right that said even a fish wouldn't 

get into trouble if he knew when to keeo his mouth shut....7 

had to go and ging Auld Lang Syne. Shucks, I guess I'll never 
4 Learn. . 
sim: LAUGHS (FADE OUT) 
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PAUSE: 


| FADE IN LABORING MOTOR, SUSTAIN 


, ke JERRY: That's the place just up ahead there, huh? Gosh, it's a lonely 
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Yeah, that's the Hillington house. Looks like we're the 
only ones who've travelled their road since that last 
snowfall, week or sO Af0« 
Yeah, I noticed there weren't any car tracks....Say, the 
place looks deserted, Jim. Not a light showing. 
No emoke coming out of the chimney or anything. Maybe they've 
gone away somewhere for the holidays, huh? 
H-m-m. That's strange. I don't know where they'd ZO. They're 
No children or relatives or anything, 


Bring the 


all alone, those two. 
(CAR STOPS) Let's get out, Jerry, 
(DOORS OPEN AND GLOSS) 


far's I know. 
flashlight. 
Look, Jim. There aren't any tracke anywhere "round the place 
either. They just can't be home.... 

I dunno. I'm going to try the door anyway. C'mon. 
(MUFFLED FOOTSTEPS, KNOCKING ON DOOR) 

Out for 


No answer. Let me try...(KNOCKS HARDER) ... See? 


New Year's like I aaid. | 
You're right. It does look like nobody's home. I can't ‘ 
understand it though, Jerry. I don't know where they'd....— 
Wait a minute. Did you hear that, Jim? 

OF CAT MEWING OFF | 
(CAT MEWS) Hear 1t? It's a cat, Jim. 
(CAT MEWS LOUDER) 


There it 1s again. 


There's a cat locked up inside the house. 
Well, of all the mean, low-down tricks. Going off and leaving 


the cat looked up, without anybody to..... 
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JIM: I don't think the Hillingtons would do a stunt like that. 

I remember their cat now. A great big feller and they were 
oroud as all Harry about it. If you ask me there's 


something wrong here.....bad wrong...Here, help me break 


open this door. We're going in there, Jerry. 


JERRY: Okay, Jim. Let's go. (CRASH - THEN TICKING CLOCK ON = SU35TAIN) 
Wasn't much of a lock, was it? 

CAT MEWS PLAINTIVELY | 

Baar Here's the cat. Hello there, feller-e Want to get out, huh? 
Let him go, Jerry and close the docr....He won't go far.... 
Gosh, it’s ag cold in here as it is outside. 

DOOR CLO*ES , 
. RY: See, Jim? What did I tell you? The cat was left all alone. ‘Nod 
fire in the fireplace and look at the dust, wW11 you? You know ; 
something? We've just done a neat job of house-breaking, that's 
| what. We better fix this door and get out of here. 7 
am: dait a minute. That old glock tieking away there. ‘Shine your | 
oa light on it, Jerry. H-m-m. It's one of those o1d grandfather 
| clocks that hag to be wound up every night. 

" “TERRY: Say! That's right. A cat can't Wind .Asesee 
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Somebody's upstiars, Jerry. C'mon... 


2, RUNNING STEPS ON STAIRS, WOMAN $0BS CLOSER 


5, JERAY: 
5. ce 

m MAS. H: 
9, JIM: 
11, JERRY: 
13, MRS. Hs: 
5. JERRY: 


MRS. Hs 


ep, JERRY: 
2 
22. MRS. 8H: 


23. 


4, DOOR OPENS, 


In here, Jim. 
S50BS ON FULL 


Here let me help you up off that cold floor.. 
Good. 


Mes. Hillington! 
There now. 
(WEAKLY) 


On the bed, Jerry. 
My husband....He's there, in the next room. He's hur 
and.. oh, please see if....he's all right...Please, Mr. Robbins. 
Stay here, Jerry, I'11 go gee about (GOING OFT) Mr. 
Hillington. } | 
Here, Mrse Hillington, let me wrap this blanket around you... 
There, that's better, ain't it? 

Who are you? I...2 know Mr. Robbins but I don't believe I 

know who you are. 

i'm Jerry Quick, ma'am, Jim Robbins assistant. Now, do you 
feel better? , 
I'm all right....just..a..a..little weak, that's all. Tell me. 
How did you hapven to come here, now of all times, when ve 
needed help so...so terribly? 

We'll talk about that later, Mrs. Hillington. Right now you 
need something to eat. That's right, isn't it? 
Yes, I suppose so. But there's nothing in the house...nothing, 
and I haven't been able to go out since Tom hurt himself. 


Oh, why doesn't Mr. Robbins come back and tell me how Tom 1s? 
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Don't you worry, Mra. Hillington. You just stay here and 
keep quiet while I run out to the pickup. We've got some 
erovertes we were taking back to the Ranger Station and...’ 
(COMING ON = GHEERFULLY) He's all right, Mrs. Hiliington. 
Your husband ws sound asleep when I went in there. Pretty 
weak, but outside of that he's all right. That ankle of his 
don't hurt much, he says. | 
Oh, I'm glad, so glad. All I was able to do today was go 
dowetairs and wind the clock and.... 


ea | 


Y,8, of course. 
I must have fainted coming back, end then...you...you two Meteo. 
you cane. % 
Everything's going to be all right now, Mrs. Hillington. fou 
just lie still here while Jerry and me ‘tend to things. We von 
be Long. | | a 
Yes.....certainiy....2'm tired. Awfully tired. 

(SOTTO) C'mon Jerry. Outeide. (FOOTSTEPS = DOOR SOFTLY 
CLOSES) 7 
Jerry, thoce folks are weal from hunger, that's what's the matte: 
with them. 

I know, Jim. I was Just about to head out to the truck and get. 
that grub we've got aboard. 

Fines | 
What's the matter with Mr. Hillington? You said something about 


‘ 
his ankle. 
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rd 


eah. Wrenehed it when 


he fell on the back stens six days ago. 


He's got a badly swollen ankle. 
He told me he was 
starting to go to town for aupplies eat the time. Se they 
musta been without food at 411 for several days, near 

ag I ean figure. 

Good gravy. And nobody looked in on them all this time, huh? 


That's about the size of it. Gome on. S'pose we go out to the 


car. You get the food and start fixin’ 1t, ‘specially some 
hot soup......-.and 1°11 head for the nearest phone and call a 
doctor. That ankle needs attention. 
Okay, Jim. I'll have things rollin’ by the time you get back. 
I suppose you ought to call Mrs. Robbins, too, huh? 

Yeah. 


eve and all. 


And....-well, I'm sorry, boy...about Mary and New Year's 


Shuecks, I'd forgotten all about it, Jim, (FADE) Honest I had.... 


\ 


FADE IN CLOCK TICKING, CRACKLING FIRE 


JIM: 


You sure you're all right now, Mre. Hillington? You know the 
doctor said you should get some reat. I dunno about your / 
sitting downstairs here. And Jerry and me cought to get going, 
too. | 

Please satay just for a little while longer. TI do want to tell 
you and Jerry how much..... 


Please ma'am, forget it. 
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Page iL | 
No, Mr. Robbins. if talked to Tom after the Doctor fixed ‘ 
his ankle and he and I both feel we owe our lives to you... } 
and to Jerry here...If you men hadn't had the thoughfulness | 
to call on two eld people om New Year's Eve.....there'g..... 
there's no telling what might have happened to us. | 
Mrs. Hillington, you mustn't talk so much. | 
Let me finish, please. Tom's asleep but I can talk for both 
of use 
Go ahead, ma'am. 
(SLOWLY) You've worked so hard, both of you....cooking supper 
and cleaning up things, and arranging for that girl to come 
tomorrow.... well, we feel we owe you more than we can ever 
fully repay. About the only thing we have, as you know, are 
those fine old trees we love so much. (CAT MEWS) And Timothy 
here, of course. Well, we know you wouldn't have much use 
for our cat.....but the trees. Tom and I have aéolded that you 
must take the trees. We give them to you...to do with as you 
please. 
Gee..... 
(CLEARING THROAT) That's mighty nice, ma'am. But I think I've 
get a better idea. Uncle Sam needs some of those big, fine 
trees of yours right now more than anybody else does - for 
ship timbers and airplane wood....I'll tell you what...I'il 
take on the job of seeing that your timber is cut right...cui 
seclectively, see? That'll leave plenty of trees to keep on 
growing, you see@...-and the money you get for those that are sui. 
well, you're going to need 3 little extra money te keen a girl o: 


and that pantry stocked, now, aren't you? 
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Page 12 


MRS. H: (BROKENLY) Oh, Mr. Robbina.... 
CLOCK STARTS WHERRING, THEN STARTS STRIKING 
JERRY: Listen, the clook's..... 

CLOCK FINISHES STRIKING TWELVE TIMES... 


JIM: (JOVIALLY} Well, it's here....1945,..Happy New Year, Mrs. 
_ Hillington..Happy New Year, Jerry. 


JERRY: Same to you, Jim...And to you, Mrs. Hillington... 
MAS. H STARTS TO CRY 
JERRY: Aw now, please, Mrs. Hillington. 


MRS. Hi (TEARFULLY) I...I'm all right. itis.a Honoy New Year and 


May God Bless you both....iIsn't that right, Timothy? 

CAT MEWS OUT 

MUSICAL PINALE 

ANNOUNCER: Unole Sam's Forest Rangers comes to you each week during the 
National Farm and Home Hour as a network presentation with 
the cooperation of the Forest Service, United States 


Department of Argiculture...... 
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